WILL AND PROVIDENCE
"I had my old passport, which was still valid, and I was travelling to Italy without a visa. The Austrian official on the Italian frontier objected to a passport which had no visa. He said that he would first have to telephone to Prague. Then for the first time in my life I claimed privilege as a member of parliament. 'I am a member of parliament and I shall not allow that.' The train was just about to start. My daughter and I jumped on to it. In that moment I did not think about Providence, but I thought that the official was right."
"And afterwards?"
"A symbol, of course. The Austrian did not permit me to go further; but I followed my course just the same, de facto the road to the revolution."
It had grown dark as we approached the Chateau, seated behind the glittering backs of the pair of grey steeds, which is a prospect that is seldom before one's eyes nowadays. A faint line broke through the dark shadows and then a pair of lights glimmered in the dusk. He looked before him and appeared to be still busy weaving the threads of the problem.
"Providence is everywhere," he said. "As a young man I went to Leipzig and there I found my
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